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WHEREVER Th 
OF NIPPON WE^ 
FOLLOWEP IN ■ 


COUNTLESS MILLION' 
THEIR VICTIMS ENPEP 
REFUeEES. OTHERS V 
ENSLAVEP ANP SENT , 
NEVER TO SEE HOME 
FAMILV ASAIN. 


A FEW-TOO MANV-FOUNP 
THEMSELVES IN THE SINGULAR 
HELL OF BIOLOGICAL 
EXPERIMENTATION; EXPOSEP TO 
TVPHUS, ANTHRAX ANP THE LIKE 
BEFORE UNANESTHETIZEP 
EXPLORATORV SURGERV. 









THE EMPIRE'S GREATEST 
SHAME WAS SAVEP FOR ITS ABUSE 
OF FEMALE CAPTIVES. 


THE TORMENT PESCENDED PAILT, HOURLV, BV THE 
MINUTE. GIRLS TEN ANP YOUNGER WERE PECLAREP FAIR 
GAME. CRUPE ASSAULT GAVE WAY TO MUTILATION, THEN 
MUCH WORSE: FATHERS WERE FORCEP TO RUT WITH 
PAUGHTERS, SONS WITH MOTHERS. 


HOW MANY PIEP IN SUCH ATROCr 
COUNTEP; HOW MANY WERE PRESSEI 
COMFORT WOMEN-FIELP WHORES 
IS A NUMBER LOST TO i 
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THAT...you 
L KNOW...7J 


WHATAEE^> 
WE PAYINS YOU ' 
1 FOR, you EABBLE? 

^ILL HIM/J 


K HE WAS ^ 
THERE. HE WAS, 
^ISHT THSRBj 
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r THEEE 
ISN'T SOINS 
TO BE A WAR, 
DAPHNE- ^ 


LEAVE HER ^ 
r ALONe, JONATHAN-> 
BUT DARLINS, WHAT 
ABOUT SPAIN? WHAT 
ABOUT CHINA? IF 
THERE'S A WAR IN THE 
k NEXT TWO OR THREE / 
^ TEARS— 


^ BUT N 
^ WHAT IF yOU'REj__ 

f WE BUT STOCK 
^ IN CURTISS AND, 
—V,. BOEiNS. y 


fc'^^OT AFTER^ 
r LAST TIME. AND IF 1 
I THERE IS, EVEN F.D.R.' 
I HAS ENOUSH BASIC 
COMMON SENSE i 
L TO KEEP US OUT A 


JONATHAN- 





















yoLir> 

^SIR. ANP THIS IS 
PAT FINNEGAN/ 

, A PROTSGi OF ^ 
MINE. 

T PAT—LAMONT^ 
jL CRANSTON^ 


TO MEET 

;^you.^ 


FOR MTSELF. 

'^ANK yqu^ 


ALL MINE, MISTER, 
. FINNEGAN. AH, / 
V NICOLAS... A 


QUIET. 

' VERy QUIET, IN 
COMPARISON WITH 
THE NEW yORK 
^ WATERFRONT. ^ 


/^yOU REAP^ 
ABOUT THE 
INCIPENT ON PIER 
NINETy-THREE 
^ LAST NIGHT? J 


SO HOW IS^ 
WASHINGTON^ 


ON PIER NINETy- 
THREE... ^ 


^ASTy 

BUSINESS. 


WHAT you WON'T HAVB^^^ 
f REAP IS THAT AMONG THE PEAP ^ 
f WERE TWO JAPANESE NATIONALS. 

OR THAT IN WHAT'S BEEN LABELLEP A 
I GANGLANP TURF WAR, EVERT SINGLE 
L FATAL SHOT CAME FROM EXACTLT a 
■kL.l^HE SAME PIRECTION^^^ 





P r— 












































THE PAIR 

T WERE LIEUTENANTS ITO 
ANP KONPO OF JAPANESE 
ARMT INTELLIGENCE, 

MORE OR LESS THE 
k COUNTERPART OF MV OWN 
DEPARTMENT. 

^ 7 THEV 

^ / ACTUALLY CAME ’ 

/ here three pays 

MnkS. AGO, ANP HAVING 

ENGAGED SOME OF 
H THE LOCAL TALENT 

\ WERE ABOUT TO 
\ FORCIBLY BOARD 
. \\ IHB LAPyHUPSON- 

^ \ kinahan, newly 

^ I \ arrived from , 
''Ww, \.PRseTOVJH. y 


^ WHICH FROM THEIR POINT ^ffiJlJWVN.' 

OF VIEW WOULD HAVE BEEN ^ - 

, SOMETHING OF A WASTED _|FVi —■ 
L^FFORT. BECAUSE'-v^W^T liesin^ 
f fllrjrMI C^HSSr '’’HE HOLDS OF THE 

.JSHnL hudson-kinahan 

■ WORTHLESS. V 


FANCY 

THAT... 


'' AS CONFIRMED BY OUR > 

PEOPLE THIS MORNING. WELL,, 
YOU TOLD US SO. 


W' DKAY, HOW^:^ 
' PIP YOU KNOW \ 
THAT, MISTER? HOW 
DID YOU MANAGE TO 
, SKIP A PAGE AHEAD i 
^OF UNCLE BPm A 


TO KNOW HOW 
MISTER 

^CRANSTON"^ 


I HAVE A 

Y CERTAIN DEGREE OF 1 
r SPECIALIST KNOWLEDGE 
WHEN IT COMES TO THE 
, ORIENT ANP HER BOUNTIES, 

I MISTER FINNEGAN. PUT IT 
\ DOWN TO MISSPENT A 

vquth. 


^AND WHEN I 

y FIRST VOLUNTEERED MY ^ 
SERVICES TO MISTER LANDERS 
SOME MONTHS AGO, I DIP INDEED 
, WARN HIM THAT WHAT HE SOUGHT 
^ LAY RATHER FURTHER EAST > 


























you KNOW, 


¥ I'P KINP OF EXPECTEP TO ^ 
SEE A LITTLE MORE URSENCV 
ON THIS. WHAT WITH THE 
V STAKES BEINS AS HISH J 
AS THEV ARE. 

THE WORLP'^ 




IF THE MOUNTAIN / I'LL MAKE 1 
WON'T COME TO MY OWN 
V MOHA/MMEP.. ARRANSEMENTS 

, 


~ WHAT ^ 
CHOICE PO 
.WE HAVE^ 


"TATEO'SSLPSR SBUNS, TARO, ISA MAJOR 
'N THE SAME PIVISlOH OF MILITARY IHTELU6EHCE. 
THE TWO aUARRELLEP OVER THE AUTHENTICITY 
OF THE SHIPMENT FROM FREETOWN; TARO 
HARBOREP SIMILAR SUSPICIONS TO MY OWN. 


"HE LEFT NII6ATA THE PAY 
BEFORE HIS BROTHER. I WOULP 
BE SURPRISEP IP WE PIPN'T 
HEAR FROM HIM AS AIN." 


|j' X 

)Ujlr/" 7.^17, 1 








CPNB LAST~^^i^BH 
jfT^^WTHINS YOU SHOULP^^PH 
BE AWARE OF. HPl^ 

^t»ui X KNOW THE KONPO ^KH 
BROTHERS OF OLD. ■STI 
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HARM PONE, 
MAPAM. i 


r OH, HE'S ^ 
UNBEARABLE.' AS 
SOON AS I SET 
V HIM HOME- y 


XHE MEETS^v 
( HIS FATE SIX > 
TEARS FROM NOW, 
FIVE MILES ABOVE 
i A PLACE CALLEP y 






Hn 

IRwfJ 








TAKE 

HOME, SHREVNITZ-S^^BH 

H /■ then so anp 





ttJ A FETCH MISS ^maa^ssm 

LANE. 
























I WAS 

J SHIVERINS SO \ 
HARP I SHOOK ^ 
MySELF AWAKE, 
COULPN'T you AT 
LEAST HAVE SHUT , 
^ THE POOR BBHINP k 
V you...?_^ 




























PEOPLE ARE PIFFICULT. CHILPREN 
ARE EASIEST, THEV HAVEN'T THE 
SPIRITUAL FUe WE'VE ACCUMULATED: 

TRACINS THE SOUL TO THE END 
^OF ITS PATH IS SIMPLE ENOUSH^ 


WITH EVERTTHINS 
you MENTIONED, 
S.^ THE- ^ 


r'CAN you SEB^ 
WHAT HAPPENS 
V TO US? j 


^ ADULTS... SOMETIMES. 
SHOCK AND TRAUMA CAN 
WORK WONDERS. ^ 


MEANING you 
^AND ME.^ 


^ I'M^ 
PRIvy TO 
^GLIMPSES. 


r I KNOW ^ 
WHAT you MEAN, 
^ MISS LANE. , 


THANK you. 




















"YOU KNOW THS WEBP OF 
CRMS BEARS BITTER FRUIT. 


"BEARS PUS ANP 
POISON. TAINTS 
THE WORLP, MAKES 
SOP A LIE. 


"IN YOUR HEART, YOU ARE 
THANKFUL HE IS THERE TO PO 
THE BUTCHER-WORK." 




"YOU CHOSE TO SERVE A MASTER 
WHO WOULP STAMP IT BACK INTO THE 
PIRTj YOU SWORE AN OATH TO PO HIS 1 
BIPPINS. YOU ARE HIS ASENT ANP HIS \ 
SPY, ANP YET YOUR HANPS ARE \ 

STAINEP WITH VERY LITTLE BLOOP... 1 















r po NOT ^ 
FLIET WITH FATE, 

L MISS LANE. > 


/You've pone^\ ■ 
\ NO MOEE NOE \ 1 
LESS THAN VINCENT, 1 
I SHEEVNITZ ANP / ' 

THE EEST. y 

MAKE NO^ 
{ MISTAKE: VOU ' 
AEE A MATCHSTICK 

“v V set next to an , 

X V^NCINEEATOE^ 


r you'EE^ 
EIGHT, THE 
NIGHT IS VEEV, 
L COLP. ^ 













FOE ^ 
r LONSEE ' 
THAN yOU'LL 
l BE AAAESO 
L. LANE. ^ 


HMH. 

HA HA HA. 


f HEV, WHAT ^ 
THE HELL POES 
Lthat MEAN-?^ 


^ MV eOD, ^ 

' you CONCEITEP- ' 
you EEALLy HAVEN'T 
A SINSLE POUBT 
. ABOUT ANyrHIN®, i 
HAVE you? ^ 


r«4 HA HA H^ 
COME TO BEP, 
^ISS LANE^ 


NO TIME 
TO WASTE. 


1— WWmmk ——MB 

Mu 9 (what...? ) 


H JP^ *1' 

flfiy 

*jp 










































ISSUE #2 COVER BY ALEX ROSS 








^ WELL, AT LEAST WE'EE 

LOSINS IN STVLE. ANP 
'TWENTy-FOUR KRUS IS 
V THE <INP OF STTLE . 

I LIKE._ * 


/SOOPV-^SB 
^OR HER J ^ 
WE'VE ^ 
r STILL THREE ' 
OR FOUR HOURS 
TO SO BEFORE 
, WE REACH 


^^^^THB COUPLE FROM^^B 
SAN DIESO TURNEP OUT TO BE^ 
RATHER POOR PRINKERS. THE PARTY 
WHO CAME ABOARP IN HONOLULU 
AREN'T THE MOST SOCIAL OF- 
yOU KNOW, A LAPy WOULP WAIT FOR 


FLI6HT ATTENPANT TO PO THAT., 






















































THAT'S QUITE^^ 
A CHIP you've sot 
ON yOUR SHOULPER, 
PAT. you SHOULD 
CHERISH IT. FEED IT. 
y. LET IT SiTO^.y 


/WATCHN 
' IT SET you 1 
IABSOLUTELy 
\NOWHERE^ 


-You'll liasbX 

/ WITH A MARINE \ 
' CAPTAIN CALLED 
LLOyP, HE'LL BE 
WAITING FOR yOU 
I IN HONS KONG, j 
V BEST OF k 
V LUCIC^^ 


WHAT? 




1 njni |E OH, No.^ 


























































































f seneralT 

AKAMATSa ’ 
SO eOOD TO 
. SEE you 1 
^ AGAIN. J 


Welcome to 
^HANGHAI^ 


^^‘'^JISGUSTINe PLACE^^^ 
J STUPID, SERVILE LITTLE 1 

' PEOPLE. WE SHOULD COMPLETE 
OUR CONQUEST OF THIS 
1 CULTURAL DESOLATION AND THEN, 
k PLOW THEM ALL INTO A 


RECOMMEND 
^HE SHRIMI^ 


^ I ASSUMED you 

WOULD BE HUNGRy 1 



THE FOOD HERE IS i 
EXCELLENT. ^ 


FmL 









:7H, thank^L^HL 
r you, xondo, 

}I|^1W^^HIMM^hank you.JI^^^^ 

CURSE this ^ 


WRETCHED HELLHOLE 
OF A COUNTRy; I'VE 
■ BARELy BEEN BACK HERE 

TWO HOUe^ AND ALZEAD' 

























































































/ OKAy-^ 
' OKAV, I'VE 
, SOT HER, SHE'S 
V^OMINS UP^ 


' -OOKS 
LIKE IT'S 
NUMBER 
VTHREE' 


^ ^ JOE, LOAD 
r THE FLARE PISTOL, > 
IF WE HAVE TO PUT 
HER DOWN LET'S MAKE 
, SURE EVERT SHIP IN THE 
L AREA KNOWS WHERE J 
^ WE ARE.../_^/ 


=EATHER IT'^>c 
'^SOMEONE FIND OUT 
WHAT THE HELL'S 
SOINS ON, I KNOW 
, I HEARD SHOOTING , 
^ BACK THERE.' J 


( THE COCKPIT— 
TELL THE PILOT 
I TO LAND AT , 
ONCE-^.^ 


^SCHWEINER 

^MERIKANER- 


^ THE ^ 
BAGGAGE 
, HOLD. , 









\ ASSASSINS/ LANP 
[ THE PLANE 

NOW/ ^ 


f VAA'AM/l 
you CAN'T 
COME IN . 


f6ET THAT^ 
' HYSTERICAL 
60PPAMNEP 
1 WOMAN OUT, 
K^HEREff^ 


r ^PLEASE, 
MA'AM, WE'RE 
DEALINS WITH Al 
^ EMER6ENCy ..., 


WHORE. 

























/^SO WHO'S THIS> 
f BRIGANP you SAID 
I you WEEE IN TOUCH 
WITH...?_/^ 




r I AM NOT COMFORTABLE WITH > 
SUCH ASSOCIATIONS, KONDO. 
yOUR PAST BEFORE yOU JOINED 
THE ARMy WILL REMAIN yOUR 
, BUSINESS, BUT BE AWARE THAT , 
k WHEN I SPEAK OF HONOR I DO / 
iVs. NOT DO SO LISHTLy. Ja 


WHy? 


S ID HOW Doy 
) KNOW THIS 
IRBATURE ?J 


^^^BECAUSE^N 
HE'S A HUSE, FAT, 1 
, HAIRy, SMELLy ] 
BASTARD, y 
/^ISITINS INLmId''^ 
/ CHINA IS LIKE STEPPINS N 
BACK IN TIME, SENERAL. 
BANDITS, BRUTES AND 
BUeSERS. WE CAN'T BE 
,TOO CHOOSy ABOUT WHO 
L WE DO BUSINESS J 
WITH. '_/ 


7 THREE DATS ^ 
■ ASO I WAS SUMMONED 
By THE EMPEROR 
HIMSELF. IT SEEMS HE 
HAS TAKEN A 
k PERSONAL INTEREST . 
^IN THIS MATTER;^^ 

































"THAT WBPO WHAT 
W£ PO HERS FOR THE 
SLORT OF JAPAN. 


"THAT HE HAS ENTRUSTEP 
ME, HIS GREATEST GENERAL, 
WITH THE MOST CRUCIAL TASK 
EVER GIVEN TO A SOLPIER 
OF THE EMPIRE. 


"I SWORE ON MY HONOR 
THAT I WOULP NOT RETURN 
EMPTY-HANPEP. ANP PO YOU 
KNOW WHAT THE EMPEROR PIP? 


' SO you SEE WHV > 
TALK OF PEALS WITH 
BANPIT KINeS POES NOT. 
^REASSURE ME- ^ 


/ ©ENEEAL, WE WILL ^ 
TAKE WHAT WE NEEP 
FROM BUFFALO WONS 
i ANP THEN-IF VOU WISH- 
<^E WILL KILL HIM. 4 . 










1 J 
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pi 




































[ mim 














WUHHH 










I eOTT/ ^ 
\yBRPAMMT/^ 

STUPIP 

LITTLE AMERICAN' 
SLUT, IF yOU'VE 
RUINEP MV EVE 
I PROMISE I'LL 
I, MAKE THIS i 

VIlast-^ 




^ I PO ^ 
' ANOTHER TANK 
ANP YOU'RE FLYINe 
^ ON ONE ENSINE- , 


poiNe...To youR 
^ MOTHER? 






1 



M||^| 







z' OH MY 
l&OP OH MY eop] 
MY SOPfJ 


HI //11 




Umi 

yllRn^ 


y 

m\ A^^liliiH 

41 


jHiir'^y 






HHUUUUHHHHHHH 


HHUUUHHH 




























































WHAT ARE 


T you iPioTS PoiNs\ 
IN THERE? FL y THE 
V eOPPAMNEP J 
THINe J 
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^^STER 
FINNESAN, 
^ AT L AST. 


msH^ 


WELCOME TO' 
SHANeHAI. > 


X^anp this 

( CAPTAIN LLOyP OF \ 
THE U.S. MARINE CORPS, 1 
, WHO I BELIEVE TOU I 
L WERE TOLD VOU'D BE V 
X^^ORKINS 


POHHH... ^ 
f GOOD TO MEET T 
r you, CAPTAIN. soRRy, i 
I CAUSHT A CHILL 
ON ONE OF THE 
eODPAMNBP FREEZINS 
I FLISHTS I HAP TO i 
\ TAKE TO SET 
W ME HERE^^V^TT 


^ I'VE SOT A PLATOON ABOARD ^ 

^THE SANTA ROSA, SHE'S HIDDEN ABOUT 
TEN MILES UPRIVER. THE JAPS HAVE BEEN 
L FUNNy ABOUT OUR PATROLS EVER a 
^^__SINC^HBy tookoverT^^^ 


r WE'D HAVE BEEN N 

UNDER WAV TWO PATS 
ASO, BUT MISTER 
CRANSTON SAID WE 
k WERE MEANT TO WAITi 
FOR you... ^ 


W' HE'S HERE 
r IN AN ADVISORy 1 
CAPACITy ONLy. 
WHICH I THINK IT'S 
L ABOUT TIME HE i 
k. JUSTIFIED. ^ 



iMpy 































THE BANPIT WONG HAS 


' BEEN UNCHAEACTEEISTICALLV ' 
QUIET SINCE HE MAPE HIS INITIAL 
APPROACH TO THE VARIOUS 
GOVERNMENTS. WHICH LEAPS ME 
L TO SUSPECT THAT KONPO'S BIP * 
HAS CARRIEP THE PAV^^^ 
/^THE TWO GO'S 
( BACK A LONG \ 

J WAV; THEV'VE MAPE I 
! A LOT OF MONET I 
V TOGETHER OVER 

THE TEARS. j/ / 


TOU GOT 

'back a long 

1 WAT WITH 
^ THEM... ^ 


/ KONPO'S GENIUS LIES IN HIS USE 1 
' OF INFORMERS, WHICH IS WHT I'VE BEEN ' 
KEEPING A LOW PROFILE SINCE I ARRIVEP 
.HERE. BUT TONIGHT I'VE BOOKEP A TABLE, 
\ FOR TWO AT THE WHITE TIGER CLUB, WHERE 
LITTLE EVER GOES UNNOTICEP.^^« 


^ WAIT A MINUTE, ^ 
I NEVER AUTHORIZEP ’ 
\NT OF THAT.' ANP HOW , 
ARE TOU GOINS TO I 
^ aUBSTION A-- A 


ALL BEING WELL, 

/ WORP WILL REACH KONPO ’ 
I ANP HE'LL SENP ASSASSINS- 
I POUBT WE'P BE LUCKT 
ENOUGH THAT HE'P COME 
, HIMSELF. I'LL QUESTION ONE 
V OF THESE HIRELINGS AS TO , 
\ HIS LOCATION, THEN J 
^^IMINATE Hl/W^^^ 


^''■without KONPO, THE ^ 
r JAPANESE VENTURE SHOULP 1 
BECOME FATALLT PISORSANIZEP. 

CAPTAIN LLOTP, IF TOU COULP 
HAVE THE SANTA ROSA STANPINS, 
L BT FOR AN EARLT PEPARTURE J 
TOMPPC"^- 


W I GUESS IF ^ 
TOU COULP, COULP 1 
HAVE THE BOAT REAPT 
L FOR AN EARLT i 
PEPARTURE... ^ 


rHET.' TOUI^ 
I TAKE ORPERS ' 
[FROM ME, NOTj 
L. HIM.' ^ 


UH... 

WELL., 










































































KONPO/ 


iOU LOOK^N 
' WELL. REP MEAT 
ANP FAT WHOEES, 
i WASN'T THAT VOUE , 
VSECEET?y 


^wone PAN-TANey 
SENEEAU SABUEO 
N,^^KAMUTSay 




i^WELU SIE SENEEAU VOU'EE SOINS TO^ 
BE ©LAP you THEEW IN VOUE LOT WITH 
BUFFALO WON©. TOUE ©OLP IS ©OIN© 

L TO Buy you youE empeeoe's J 

^^^EN^LASTIN© ©EATITUPB;_^gffl 


po you ^ 
' KNOW WHO yoU'EE ’ 
TALKIN© TO? WHO 
1 yOU'EE TALKIN© , 
V ABOUT-? ^ 
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mug 





















































“THey WBZS LOOKING FOR THBUZ MASIC ZOCKS-I K.ILLBP 
THB ONB WHO BMP MAGIC ROCKS ON THB SPOT, BUT I 
SUPPOSB HB WAS JUST TRYING TO MAKB IT BAST FOR MB. 
THB FUBL FOR THIS HBAVBN-FIRB GUN OF THBIRS, OF COURSB. 


"I GOT THBM TO WRITB BVBRYTHING POWN- 
BXCBPT THB BXACT PLACB-ANP SBNT IT WITH 
A CHUNK OF ROCK TO AN AMBRICAN 
_ STATION ON THB YANGTZB." _ 

























F AFTER ALL, THE JAPS AEE 1 
' IN CHAKSE HERE NOW/ ANP FROM 
WHAT I'VE SEEN THEV'VE WASTED 
^ VERV LITTLE TIME TISHTENING j 

^ -rueip ,=.010 


rNOT IN HEReT^ 
BESIDES, ARREST 
IS HARDLV KONDO'S, 
STVLE. 


I JUST HOPE > 
SOMEONE'S NOTICED 
US BV NOW. I TOLD 
FINNESAN NINE, IT'S 
, ALREAPy A QUARTER, 
^ PAST EI6HT. ^ 


f WELL, WE CAN'T HAVE > 

THE LITTLE GAMES VOU LIKE 
L TO PLAV GOING AWRV, I 


W' I DON'T KNOW 
' ABOUT THAT, BUT WE ^ 
CERTAINLV CAN'T HAVE 
THAT UNTRAINED OAF 
. BLUNDERING AROUND . 

^ ^A gunfightV^ 
IS THAT 

V / REALLY WHAT'S 

Til troubling 















T AS OPPOSEP TO WHAT? ^ 
BURNINe A WOMAN ALIVE AND 
. WATCHINS HER DIE IN FRONT . 
^ OF MY EYES?^ 


f YOU DID SAY 'I 
SOMETHIN© ABOUT] 
I DOIN© YOUR 
^ SHARE- ^ 


MISS LANE. 


r YOU'VE DESPATCHED A ^ 
THUS HERE, A WHOREMASTER I 
THERE. YOU HAVE CONFRONTED I 
1 EVIL. BUT YOU ARE STILL J 
L THINKING ON FAR TOO SMALL J 
A SCALE. 

^^THIS TIME, WE ARE^^B 
r ENGAGED IN MORE THAN 1 
' SOME SAME OF INTRIGUE IN 
THE NEW YORK UNDERWORLD. 
THIS TIME WE FIGHT WITH THE 
FATE OF MILLIONS HANGING IN 
k THE BALANCE, AND THE KILLING , 
\ WILL NOT END WITH A SINGLEV 
X ABWEHR SLUT. 


^ DO I ^ 
MAKE MYSELF 
COMPLETELY 
L CLEAR? V 


You're... 

HURTING MY 
. WRIST... . 






yOU'VE PLAVEP ^ 
yoUR PART FOR TONISHT. 

, I'LL SEE you BACK AT 
THE HOTEL. ^ 


HOW laif^ 

MAN>2^^KJI 

THREE T 

[ FOLLOWEP By 
1 TWO. LOCAL 
L TALENT. ^ 


^^LEAVE AS SOON 
AS THEy FOLLOW ME OUT. ] 
I POUBT THERE'S MUCH 
INNOCENT BLOOP IN HERE, 
BUT I'M SOINS TO AVOIP THEM 
SPILLINS WHAT THERE IS. 











ui 


\ \ /p||b 




























you KNOW, SVSN WITH 
THB SLSMENT OF SUKPKISE, 
YOU COULP WELL FINE 
YOUKSELF OUTNUMBEKEP..." 


"BUT THERE COULP 
BE AN ARMY WAITINS 
FOR YOU.../" 


"THEN SOP 
HAVE MERCY ON 
THEIR SOULS." 
















nK»HB 


IK^^II 

iBko 

kj' 4fllyQ^Q^I 

VViil 


thK 


m 




HtLFE- . 
[HELFEN SIE\ 

^ MIR-y 
WsiTTE/n 


pl! 

\<\ L ' ^ 1 




t}M 






■/TTthat woulp^ 

{ BE TOO MUCH 1 
TO HOPE FOR. BUT 
THE DELAY WILL 
i SIVE US A ©OOP I 
NHEAP-START^ 


ryis, I SUPPOSE sor% 
JUST A SHAME THERE'S 
NO MEANS TO INPULSE , 
ONESELF. 


^SUPPOSE THAT'S 
^SOMETHINS^ 


^ BEAUTIFUL^ 
NieHT, ISN'T IT? 


THE MOON, 

r THE STARS...REALLY ^ 
QUITE ROMANTIC, WHEN 
I YOU STOP ANP THINK i 
^ ABOUT IT... ^ 


THAT'S WHERE ^ 
r YOU'RE WRONS, SENERAL.^ 
THERE'RE ACTUALLY A 
COUPLE OF eiRLS DOWN 
, BELOW; I ANTICIPATED 
L A FAIRLY LENGTHY A 
TpTo 


























"WHO IS HB? 


"I'LL TELL YOU 
WHAT I KNOW." 



X about fifteen veaes aso an 

/ AMERICAN CALLED KENT ALLARD ' 

'appeared on the shanshai waterfront. 

NO ONE KNEW WHERE FROM, AND HE 
, WASN'T SAVINS-MV OWN SUESS WAS 
V THAT HE'D BEEN A SPV IN THE , 
\ WAR, OR EVEN MILITARY J 
^ -- IN TELLI6ENCE - --ffl/ 

3UT HE WAS A^"^ 

/SNEAKINS, BACKSTABBINS, W 
/ TWO-FACED SHIT OF W 
UNUSUAL WIT AND CUNNINS, ■ 

\ AND THOSE IN THE KNOW 
\ QUICKLY RECOSNIZED A Kj 
^^DEFINITE PROSPECT^^,/fl| | 


THOSE IN THE ^ 
KNOW INCLUDINS, 
k YOU TVJO...^ 


iSSPillully* < 

IW /i IJUMLL^R^X ■ m 

TS rI k OF BUSINESS INTERESTS V 1 1 j’mKmmmSt 

h:? ¥ IN the resion. wons wasn't I 

f A BANDIT KINS IN THOSE DAYS, | JK J IlH 

iiirPp 

■k 1 BUT HE RAN SLAVES AND A 

pVrr^ y OPIUM ON THE RIVER, HAD «Pj 

^vi ^ A LOT OF CONTACTS /A^aUKUm\¥m/ 






























"ALLAIZP SOON KNEW 
EVERyONE, ANP EVERYTHINE 
ABOUT EVERYONE. 

HE ROMANCEP THEIR 
WHORES ANP BOUEHT OFF 
THEIR SERVANTS. IPENTIFIEP 
ACHILLES' HEELS. 


“WITHIN A MONTH, 
EVERYONE WHO 
NEEPEP TO HAP 
FOUNP THEIR WAY 
TO THE GRAVE. 
THAT TURNEP OUT 
TO BE REMARKABLY 
FEW; ALLARP WAS 
MORE A SURGEON 
THAN A BUTCHER, 
ANP CUTAWAY 
ONLY THE MOST 
STUBBORN TISSUE. 


“THERE WAS NO HONOR 
ON THE WATERFRONT. 
NO PEAR OLP FRIENPS 
TO BE AVENGEP. 
WE WATCHEP, TOOK 
NOTE, SHRUGGEP, 
ANP CARRIEP ON 
POING BUSINESS. 
























"SOMeONB WHO <NBW 
BMCTL y WHA T ALLARP 
KHBW. ABOUT BVBRYOHB 
ANP BVBRYTHINe. 


'•HIPINS PLACBS. SBCRBT TUNNBLS. 
ESC APB ROUTES ANP SANCTUARIES. 
OLP PEBTS THATMISHT UUST 
MEAN SALVATION. ALL USELESS 
WHEN THE MOMENT CAME, BECAUSE 
WHOEVER-IT-WAS ALREAPY LAY IN WAIT. 


"EVERY CRIMINAL OF 
RANK IN THE CITY PIEP. 
VERY NEARLY TRIPLE 
FIGURES, GENERAL." 


ACTEP ALONE/ 
you MEAN-y 


T SOME WITNESSES \ 
f WENT MAP/ SOME PIPN'T. \ 
I BUT NONE REPORTEP MORE ) 
THAN ONE M AN._ ^^ 
APPENRSP-^ 
' FROM PLACES HE COULP > 
NOT HAVE BEEN. WHO COULP, 
V NOT BE SEEN PIRECTLV. j 
\.___WHO STRUCK;-^ 
ANP IN 

-' AN INSTANT WAS ] 

VSWALLOWEP BV THE I 
PARKNESS.^^ 


/^NP ALlTN 
OF THEM IN 

\^E NISHTV 

/'"WHICH-I^^ 
ASSURE VOU-WAS 
V^IMPOSSIBLE^ 












THIS IS A STORy 
MEANT TO FRIGHTEN, 
CHILDREN- ^ 


Y WONS^\ 
/ AND I DIFFER > 
/ HERE. THERE'S 
\ ALWAYS BEEN 
TALK OF A PLACE 
OR PLACES IN 
THE HIMALAYAS, 
WHERE HOLY MEN 


kJ 1 FOULEST VILLAINS 

& and train them 

y AS...I DON'T 

y \ KNOW. I SUPPOSE 

\ WE MIGHT 

\ \ CALL THEM , 

W \ SAMURAI, y 

THEY'RE SUPP(OSED TO BE 
f THEN SENT OUT INTO THE WORLD \ 
' TO MAKE IT A BETTER PLACE, WHICH IS 
I THE PART I TRULY DO FIND UNBELIEVABLE. I 


SPEND A 

r BLACK NIGHT ALONE \ 
r ON THE SLOPES OF THE 1 
GREAT MOUNTAINS, SIR GENERAL, 

, AND WHEN THE SPIRITS ARE 
I DONE SPEAKING YOU'LL J 
V /KWlOfY WHAT YOU BELIEVE J 


WAIT A MINUTE, HOW DIP 
YOU TWO SURVIVE THIS NIGH1 
^^OF THE LONG KNIVES...?^ 


rrOWN ON BUSINESS.' 
DEAL ACTUALLY WENT 
SOUTH, BUT WHEN 
^ YOU CONSIDER THE . 
PV^TERNATIVB^;^^ 


7r W4S OWE' W/GWr, /4/VD rWEW WE 
GOWE. rWE RACKSTS WBZE 
LEFT IN PISAEEAY BY THIS LITTLE 
PARTINS SHOT, THE WATERFRONT 
TOOK MONTHS TO RECOVER. 


"SOME YEARS LATER I HAPPENEP TO BE IN NEW YORK bKSm 
nry/ anAAenue m / pn tup £:uAnnw wap tup m // 


CITY. SOMEONE CALLEP THE SHAPOW WAS THE TALK 
OF THE TOWN, AN UTTER LUNATIC RUNNINS AROUNP 
SUNNING POWN SCUM-UNSTOPPABLE, UNKNOWABLE, 
THE WAY THESE PEOPLE ALWAYS ARE. I PISMISSEP IT 
AS THE WORST KINP OF MAGIC SHOW, I HAP FAR TOO 
MUCH ON MY PLATE TO PO OTHERWISE. 


"THEN I REAP THE PAPER. 


"IT WAS HIM 
IT COULPN'T BE. 
IT COULPNr BE. 


"BUT IT WAS HIM: 
































I SPENT THAT PAV LIKE 


' WHO'S HAP HIS FORTUNE TOLP BT > 
A HAS AT A FAIR, POINS MY BEST TO 
LAUSH IT OFF. I WAS MEANT TO MEET 
, A COSA NOSTRA FAMILY THAT NISHT. > 
_ THERE WAS A LOT OF MONEY A 
^- AT STAKE. 

I WENT. J 


I WAS IN A HUSE HOUSE ON LONS ISLANP, ^ 

, BEINS CONPESCENPEP TO BY ITALIANS. WHICH 
<^RECOMMENP TO ALL STUPENTS OF IRON>^ 

T' THINSS LOOKEP SOOP. 

I A PEAL WAS STRUCK. MY ) 
VfeARS RECEPEP;^^ 


'someone. .. STARTECr 

_ LAUSHINS. ^ 


^ ANP I 
r REMEMBEREP ^ 
WHAT A FOUL SENSE 
OF HUMOR ALLARP 
HAP, ANP I SOT UP 
^ ANP RAN FOR . 


r <C»NPo7^ 

ARB YOU 1 
SAYINS THAT] 
YOUR KENT 
ALLARP...IS 
THIS LAMONT 
CRANSTON... J 
L. IS...? 


r VHEREVER CRANSTON^ 
SOES, THE SHAPOW SOES. 
[^WHEREVER HB SOBS-^ 


r --V 1^ 

.. l:Ji^!iW||!|!lF 

{ EVERYBOPY —- um 

^ PIES. ^- 

V 



—- 



































^OH WELlT^v 
/ HAPPy ACCIDENT. \ 
K IF yOU'P SHOWN UP ' 
' AT EISHT you MISHT 
HAVE BEEN CAUGHT IN 
THAT GODAWFUL 
SHOOTING SPREE, 

1 AND WHO KNOWS 
WHAT WOULD HAVE , 
i HAPPENED TO k 


r WE'D ACTUALLy " 
ALREADy LEFT. MISS LANE 
^ BECAME UNWELL. ^ 


^ WELL, I MANAGED TO TALK TO A ' 

COUPLE OF COPS. VICTIMS WERE JUST 
LOCAL SCUMBAGS. NO SIGN OF THIS 
VKONDO, or ANy OTHER JAPANESE^_^ 


^ FIVE MEN GUNNED \ / 

/ POWN WITHOUT ANy OF THEM \ 

' GETTING OFF A SHOT. AN HOUR \ 
LATER, IT TURNS OUT, EIGHT MORE 
i MEN-WHITE MEN-ARE KILLED ON / 

V THE OTHER SIDE OF TOWN. / 

-- SAME AGAIN. - 

I 7 you KNOW > 

\ WHAT THIS KIND 

— I OF REMINDS j 

ME OF?_/ 































V-'-THESKIPPEE WANTS TcT^^ 
f TALK TO yoa SOMETHIN© ABOUT> 
THE SANTA ROSA'S PRAFT ANP WHERE 
SHE CAN ANP CAN'T SO. ANP I THINK, 
VCAPTAIN LLOyP NEEPS A WORP ABOUT/ 
^^^.P^LOyiNS HIS MARINES. 


/^AST WEBK\ 

f ON PIER NINETy-\ 
THREE. ANP you 
KNOW WHAT I KEEP 
WONPERINS ABOUT 
V THAT LITTLE / 
'...^LAUSHTER^ 


►^--^^HE CARSO OF THE LAPy ^ 
' HUPSON-KINAHAN WAS WORTHLESS, 
HOW COME SO MANy SOPPAMN SUys 
V ENPEP UP SETTINS VENTILATBP? ^ 


WELL, I IMASINE BECAUSE 
SOMEONE PECIPEP THEy 
^ PIPN'T PESERVE TO / 
BE ALIVE... 


LISTEN, 

you~ 


MISTER 

FINNESAN?^ 












































^ ' BECAUSE THE 
F FARTHEK WE SO FROM ^ 
' SHANGHAI, THE MORE PUBIOUS ' 
OUR JURISDICTION GETS. 
ACCORDING TO HOW WASHINGTON 
^ SEES THINGS, ANyWAV. ^ 


/ LET ME ^ 
' KNOW WHEN 1 
THET'RE READV,! 
^ SERGEANT. 


/ ...SO IF yoU'RE SUCH A MIGHTV 1 
WARLORD, WHT DID VOU COME ALL 
j THIS WAT yOURSELF INSTEAD OF , 
V SENDING A MESSENGER > 


1 # / /^ YES SIR, THAT'S SORT OF THE POINT. 

■ / if BUT THEY'RE SUPPOSED TO BE TETHERED 

1* 1 TO THE RIVER BED WITH CHAINS, OTHERWISE JHl 

\V they just go wherever the current isl 

TAKES THEM. 

YANGTZE IS 

Up H^iroURS, WHY EXACTLY ARE WE 
WORRIED ABOUT AMERICAN 
GUNBOATS? 

rrHAT'LL^ j / 1 / 

^BE fineJj 1 / 



Hkl Q '7 7KONDO, CAN \1/ 

J / J XASKA 1 

HTW n / V QUESTION, X 

B m ( / ^1)^? I, 1 B 1 




il 























K NOT TO ANiy EFFECT, AT \ 
f ANY EATE. BACK IN THE OLP ' 
PAYS THE MONSOLS CHOPPEP 
OFF ONE OF HIS TESTICLES, 
ANP ALL THEY WANTEP TO i 
X KNOW WAS WHICH WAY A 
NOETH WAS. I 


" WOULPN'T TALK. ' 
LESENP HAS IT HE 
BEAT THEM TO 
. PEATH WITH THE , 
X OTHER ONE. ^ 


BECAUSE 

T I KNEW KONPO ’ 

WOULP JUST TORTURE 
, THE LOCATION OUT 
V OF WHOEVER r i 

SENT. ^ 


k YOU TWO ^ 
MAKE QUITE THE 
PAIR, PONT YOU? 
NO HONOR ON THE 
WATERFRONT, YOU 
CAN CERTAINLY SAY 

K^at 


IT'S JUST BUSINESS, 
r GENERAL SIR GENERAL. ^ 
' OR ARE YOU GOING TO GIVE 
US YOUR OWN THOUGHTS 
I ON HONOR, ANP PUT THE 
V ENTIRE CREW TO i 
' SLEEP? 


r YOU BARGAIN ^ 
ANP BIP LIKE A BUNCH A 
OF MARKET STALLHOLPERS, 1 
THEN YOU TRY TO PLAY IT 
CHEAP BY IGNORING WONG'S i 

B anp pissing a 

TO AFRICA. ^ 

I'M SURe"^"^^ 
I HAP THE IVANsl 
NP THE HUNS 

:kep off in the 

ST HONORABLE 
JNER POSSIBLE. 

I YANKEES TOO, 
THEY EVER PO i 
SHOW UP. ^ 


['MAAAAZEP^^ 
YOU CAN EVEN SAY 
THE WORP WITHOUT 
X CHOKING ON IT. ^ 


AM I MISSING 
ANYTHING...? 


V^'isaipT^I^BmI 

/ WHY IS THE 



1 eesAT woNe 

POING THE JOB 

VOF AN ERRANP 

V goY...? 

\ A* ^ 










WE PO WHAT WE PO FOR 
THE HONOR OF JAPAN. ANP 
THE JUPSEMENT OF SOME 
V HI&HWAY ROBBeiZ \S I 
NOT EVEN--^^^ 


y^lAHA HA HaT^C 
( YOU'RE AN ARMY ANP ^ 
YOU COME TO CONQUER. 

YOU'RE IN IT FOR 
L WHATEVER YOU CAN SET: I 
LIKE WON6. 


^ THAT IS 
I WHERE YOU ARE 
V^^RONS. 

VE JAPANESECOME^^^^H 
/ NOT AS CONQUERORS, BUT AS 
f LIBERATORS. WE WILL UNITE THE 
PEOPLES OF THE EASTERN WORLP; 

0\JZ EREATER EAST ASIAN II 
V CO-PROSPERITY SPHERE WU. JB 
\ SUARANTEE HARMONY ANP 
\...___^PLENTY FOR ALL. 

WHEN THIS MlSSIofj^'*'^^ 
IS SUCCESSFULLY CONCLUPEP ^ 
ANP THE WEAPON IS OPERATIONAL, 

WE WILL SMASH THE WHITE WESTERN 
OPPRESSOR ONCE ANP FOR ALL. THEN EVEN 
. YOU CHINESE BARBARIANS WILL RECOGNIZE , 
\THE BENEVOLENCE OF HIS AAAJESTY^ 


YOU KNOW- 



















X 












































/^THEV COME VILLAGEES 

LOOKINS FOR FOOP" OFFER WHAT CAN BE > 
, ANP SHELTER. THET SPAREP/ BUT IT'S IMMEPIATELV 
V PEMANP IT. ^ OBVIOUS THAT THAT SIMPLV j 
-V.WON'T BE ENOUehL^^ 


SOMEONE PROTESTS. MORE \ 

LIKELV BESS. SETS SLAPPEP ] 
^ FOR HIS TROUBLE.^_^ 

SOMEONE ELSE 
W TAKES UMBRASE, ' 
/ PROBABLY A YOUNSER 
MAN OR ONE OF THE OLPER 
BOYS. HE SETS A RIFLE BUTT 
IN THE TEETH. THE MOOP 
I TURNS USLY-PROBABLY 
I NO MORE THAN RESENTFUL- 
\ BUT IT'S ENOUSH TO SET 
V THE JAPANESE ON y 


XFACES ARE^v 
/ SEARCHEP FOR ' 
THESLISHTEST 
SISN OF TROUBLE. 
V A SNBBH WILL ^ 
\BE ENOUSH^ 

/THE MOMENT^ 
COMES. THE PAM 
Vj BREAKS. ^ 


> THINSS TEETER ON^X 
THE BRINK. BOLTS ARE ' 
THROWN, ROUNPS CHAMBEREP, 
SAFETY-CATCHES THUMBEP OFF. 





r 


































' PONT TALK TO ME, ' 
you SON OF A BITCH, 
.OR I SWEAR TO SOP, 
VTLL KILL VOO^y 


m 

mM 

St 4* 

K 1 

i 




















SIT POWN. 


Y TOLP> 
'you TWICE NOW! 
THAT WE'VE SONE 
k BETONP OUE J 
L. USUAL- 


^^BUT THAT ^ 
WASN'T ENOUSH, 
WAS IT ? ^ 
f HENCE 
a THE OBJECT I 
^^LES50N^>^ 


''THEEE IS^ 
SOMETHING 
EISING IN THE 
k. WOELP.^ 



































“IN THB WEST AS MUCH AS IN 
THE EAST. A SREAT EVIL. A THINS 
THAT HAS TO BE CONFRONTEP. 


“IT WILL NOT BE OUTWITTEP, 

OR OUTMANEUVEREP, OR SPLIT 
INTO FACTIONS THAT RELIABLY 
CONSUME EACH OTHER. IT CANNOT 
BE TRICKEP, LIKE THE PEVIL IN 
SOME CHILPREN'S FABLE. 


“IT MUST BE PUL VERIZEP. 


“BURNT OUT.' 


"ANP WHATEVER 
you ENPUREP TO 
LEARN THIS LESSON 
WILL BE WORTH IT." 









^ eop 

ALMt&HTY/ 


rlr^ THEM.! IULLAIIl.AU. >, 

IT HAS TO BE' W BRINS ALL SUNS TO 

^0r thbm/^M bear but do not fire 

ORDERS. ^ 


r^PTAIN LLOyD/^ 
CAN you PREPARE /> 
^OARDINS PARTy^ 











^OU HEARP THE^ 
^ MAN! SMALL ARMS 
> ONLY, WB WANT 
L. PRISONERS! ^ 


NAHH 


HNHH 


THEy'VE 

TWICE OUR SPEED/ 
SBNERAL. THEV 
WERE BOUND TO 
C ATCH US. ^ 

WisERSEAN^ 


THEV STOPPED 
FIRINS.' THEY i 

V_ aa/r^—* 




bSMI ' ^ I 


1 

HU^l 

Jm 1^1 

1 P-ALLRieH^^Bl^H 

^ ] f THAT'S ENOU6H' 

KEEP VOUR HEADS ■n^l 
lA DOWN PROM 

J V^HERE 


'll Fy^^pBH|ipi 









|v]hA ' 


WM 













MISTER FINNEGAN, VV STILL APVISE 
CAUTION. THE JAPS AREN'T IDIOTS, 
^THEV WOULDN'T MAKE IT THIS EASV.^ 


rWHAT'S WRONe?T 
WHAT THE HELL'S 
THE RUSH? ^ 


r" I'VE A NASTV 
FEELING FINNEGAN'S 
. ASSERTING HIS 

AUTHORITY. y 


rvWAT IN^ 
THE NAME OF 
^ GOD...? J 


HARD 

-STARBOARD. 


THAT- 


HELM ^ 
HARD OVER. ' 
.ENGINES FULL, 
> ASTERN^ 


WHAT? 




































^H/r 


^EBP 

BEEATH. 


r I SEE NO ^ 
REASON WHV WE 
, SHOULDN'T BE ON 
OUR WAV. ^ 


































WELCOME^ 
, TO THE LAMP OF 
L- WONS.../ ^ 


ANP SAV HELLO \ 

/ TO THE BOVS' MOTHERLESS \ 
' SONS OF WHORES WITHOUT A > 
WORP OF JAPANESE BETWEEN THEM, 
ANP IF I EVEN TWITCH MV NOSE 
; THEV'LL NAIL VOUR BOPIES > 
V TOGETHER FROM HEAP A 
TO FOOT. 

KONPO, WE^**^^HB 
■■r HAVE HORSES FOR 

VOU ANP THE ALMIGHTV QB 
GENERAL ON HIGH. VOUR 
TROOPS ARE GOING TO 
t HAVE TO WALK. 


/ I THOUGHT 

V AFTER A WEEK ON \ 
THAT GARBAGE SCOW 

I'P BE HAPPV TO SET FOOT 
ON PRV LANP-BUT 
THESE SAVAGES SMELL ^ 

V EVEN WORSE THAN y 


I KNOW, 
GENERAL. 


NOT LONG^ 
^NOW. > 


THAT'LL 
BE FINE. 



















7 MEANINS THAT > 

'THERE'S ENOUSH FOE 
you TO DO youR 
TESTS ON/ JUST TO 
1 BE SURE IT'S THE 
\ SENUINE ARTICLE. J 
V,^BUT IT 


/^tHOVV^^ 
FAR TO yoUR 


f AND THE > 
ROCK IS WAITINS 
'V US?^—' 


..^"^NINS THE ^ 
^ REST'LL BE EAST, > 
WE'VE A COUPLE OF 
DOZEN PEASANTS 
EASER TO KEEP THEIR 
/ HEADS ON THEIR k 
Si».. SHOULDERS. ^ 


r I TOLD you WE NEED THE 
STUFF IN QUANTITy. THE ESSHEADS 
. IN TOKyO WANT ENOUGH TO 
V RESEARCH ANP BUILD i 


THE WEAPON. 


relaxT^^ 

KONDO. THIS 
, TIME TOMORROW- 
V^OU'LL SEE^_ 



mm 


































THE CAPTAIN REALIZED BEFORE I DID, 
I DIDN'T KNOW WHAT WAS SOINS ON... 
V HE WAS SIVINO ORDERS, AND I WAS , 
STILL...STILL... 


^DID you^ 
EXPECT TO BE 
V^EN ONE?J 


you KNOW. 

. more... _ 


/^THIS WHOLE \ 

( THINS, IT HASN'T \ 
BEEN A BIT LIKE WHAT ' 
I EXPECTED. I THOUSHT 
IT'D BE MORE OF AN j 
V ADVENTURE, / 
REALLX. _X 





















HAPpy? 


f SET TO WORK, ^ 

LITTLE MEN. PONT STOP 
WE TELL yOU^ 


r VV SAy TWO PATS. T 
JUPSINS By HOW LONS 
IT TOOK THE AMERICANS. 


I WAS SOINS TO ^ 
HAVE THIS PLACE FOETIFIEP, 

N CASE ANyONE ELSE TURNS UP- 
NOW I'M WONPERINS IF WE 
^SHOULP EVEN BOTHER.^^_^ 






■A 





lO 





c«P| t' J 











LAST.../^|, 























ASSISNBP TO 
CARRY THE HEAVY 
EQUIPMENT. WHICH IS 
WHY WE'VE CAUGHT 


***^ I NE0P TO KNOW^S 
r WHERE KONDO ANP THE ^ 
OTHERS ARE. WONO'S 
TERRITORY MORE OR LESS 
^ BEOINS HERE, BUT j 
V_IT'S VAST. _/ 


^HOW ARE YOU^^ 
r SOINS TO SET THEM > 
TO TALK, ANYWAY? PO 
V YOU EVEN SPEAK ) 
V^JAPANESE?^/ 


r THEY'LL 
1 TALK TO ME. 
















Jr you PONT ^ 
r QUIT SUAED PUTT 
UNTIL I TELL YOO TO- 
WAIT A MINUTE, (VHO 
i SAIP IT WAS - 
^ OKAV? 


r WHAT 

ARE you 

I. POINS? 


you T 

HAVEN'T BEEN 
. EELIEVEP....^ 


OKAy. 


HE ASKEP ME 
^ WHERE THE AAAJOR 1 
WAS. I SAIP ABOUT TEN 
MILES AHEAP, WE'RE 
, SUPPOSEP TO CATCH UPi 
TOMORROW. 


HE ASKEP WHAT^x 
( WE'RE CARRyiNS. \ 
I TOLP HIM. HE SAIP 
MAJOR KONPO MUST BE 
. EXPECTINS WAR. I SAIP 
V THE MAJOR IS A J 
\,_^REFUL MAN^^/ 


yOU'RE TELLINS ME THERE'S 
. SOMEONE OUT THERE IN THE 
I PARK...ANP you TOLP , 
ALL THIS...? 


^HE SAIP-MM^ 
- IT WOULP BE 
AN OPPORTUNITy 
[ TO THIN US , 
L. OUT A BIT. ^ 


WHAT?/ 


f WHY PIP 1 
' you TALK TO ' 
HIM? WHy THE 
HELL PIP you 
LEAVE yOUR 
y. POST FOR j 

Hm?^y 

/are you^ 

^ COMPLETELy I 
1 OUT OF ) 
||. youR- y 





BUUHHHHHHH 


r WHO IS ^ 

IT OUT THERE? 

kwwo IS ir?j 


yoU'RE MAKINS N, 
( A MISTAKE, you CHINESE ' 
VERMIN' WE ARE SOLDIERS OF 
V IMPERIAL JAPAN, WE ARE 
^ TOUR MASTERS/^ 














r PIP > 
you HEAR 


rHEARl 

\WHAT?J 

■^kavT^ 

I KNOCI^ 







W p'vou ^ 
' WANT yoUR 
PEASANTS BACK 
^ WHEN WE REACH 
^ SHANSHAI? > 


' THEV- ~ USE TO ME, THE MININS'S 1 
vSROMFF PONE. LET THEM CARRV VOUR 
^ 7 ’ PUNNV ROCKS FOR VOU ANP , 
ITT ilk then you CAN HAVE SOME ) 
I ' ftfcvT- TAR6ET PRACTICE. 


^ yOU'LL BE ^ 
REMEMBEREP AS 
I KINP ANP SRACIOUS 
KINS, WONS. 


ALWAyS. 


I'M NOT SURE I APPROVE OF 
.THE MEN FRATERNIZINS WITH, 
THESE... PEOPLE... 


P^THEy'VE PONB^N 
WELL, SENERAL. THEV 
PESERVE TO LET THEIR 
k HAIR POWN A LITTLE^ 



mM 

ij 




Air® 










r VES, IT'S BEEN A ©OOP SEEINS 
you ASAIN, KONPO. HISHLV PROFITABLE. 
‘ ANP WE EVEN MANASEP NOT TO SLIT , 
^^^EACH OTHER'S THROAT<? — ^ 


HMMPH/ 


' OH, COME ON, MISHTV SIR 

.GENERAL OF ALL HE SURVEVS/ 
\HAVE A PRINK WITH WOHS!^ 


HERE'S TO you ANVWAy, WONG. ^ 

THESE ROCKS, AS yOU CALL 

THEM, ARE GOING TO MEAN A , 
LOT OF rHAMftPg ^ 


/OU NEVER^^ 
KNOW, GENERAL. 
IT MIGHT BE yOUR 
k^AST CHANCE^ 


{ I'M STILL CONCERNEP > 
ABOUT THE MEN CARRyiNG' 
THE SPECIAL EQUIPMENT, 

. THEy SHOULP HAVE BEEN j 


I WOULPN'T 
WORRy, GENERAL. 


^ IT'S ROUGH 
r couNTRy UP here, ' 
THERE ARE ANT NUMBER 
\ OF THINGS THAT MIGHT j 

gg. PELAy them... ^ 



, K HERE THIS AFTERNOON / i 
^ > AT THE LATEST..f 



















THAT IN 

^^^BwRWjKiSBwHi^pj^gr^ 



^B|^]plfl|^^ fF'l 

you AFTER '^|b8 
V /]■ ^ woh&s sold? ^■■1 

f 'm WBttS^Bi '^OU THINK you 

r iW CAN STEAL IT ,££&^i 

f m AWAv? 

m stupipSt^^W 

M ^ jL^ mistake op tour tr, 

M t LIFE, you- 

r^yw \il^ 1 

^/w \^\ 1 


\ V \l 

^bW^vAi 



BkXKIKA 
















WHArS- 



1 


























rTHAT^ 
STINKINS LUMP 
^ OF-- ^ 


well, 

yOU'RE LUCKV you ^ 
r PECIPBP TO COME TO WONS. 
HE'S NOT eOlNe BACK By 
BOAT, HE'S SOINS OVERLANP 
I ALL THE WAy EAST 
^ IN CASE you OR THE A 
RUSSIANS OR-^^^ 







r KONPO, IS 'T 
THERE ANYTHINS 
EUSE you 
HAVEN'T TOLP ME 


WHAT PIP ^ 
THEV TEACH yoa 
ALLARP? J 
WHOEVER ^ 
IT WAS. WHEREVER 
^HEy TOOK you^ 


r WHAT THE^ 
HELL PIP THEy 
, MAKE you J 
L. INTO? ^ 


yOJTHIHK 

jmsp 




AAAWWHH..X 


you 

ALWAVS 

WBRg 


9UCH A 
&HIT 





V KONPO, 

WHAT THE HELL IS 
^ THE MATTER WITH 
^ you--? ^ 


/ IT HIT ME JUST NOW. THAT'S 

WHY I TESTED THE ROCKS IN 
V OUR SHIPMENT, NOT , 
VWONS'S SAMPL^_.^ 
/--HE MUST HAVE^''^^ 

^ HAD JUST ENOUGH \ 
OF THE REAL THINS TO 1 
CONVINCE US. I DON'T KNOW 
WHERE HE FOUND IT, BUT HE'S 
, HARDLY GOING TO BE k 
TELLING US NOW^^^ 


/ I'LL TELL YOU WHAT THE MATTER IS, \ 

f GENERAL: THIS IS CRAP- IT'S IRON PYRITE' 
, OR SOMETHING, IT'S ABOUT AS MUCH USE 
I FOR BUILDING SECRET WEAPONS AS j 

V the hole in the middle of y 

MY ARSE. -:- 


WHAT...? 


/ THAT BASTARD^N 
WONG, THAT SON OF A 
BITCH, I KNBW IT WAS 
. TOO GOOD TO . 
V_BE TRUE--/ X 


FAILEP. 






















^AFRAIP SO. WE'RE RIGHT BACK 

TO SQUARE ONE, I PON'T KNOW 
, WHERE WE'RE GOING TO START 
LOOKING NOW. 


/■'I AM TRULV SORRY, ^ 
f GENERAL. I PULLEP EVERY > 
PIRTY TRICK I COULP THINK OF- 
, I KNEW IT UPSET YOU, BUT I 
V THOUGHT THE BNPS JUSTIFIEP J 
\.._____THE MEA NS. 

7" BUT 
I FAILEP 

VYOU^ ^ 


WHAT. 



'i 

iTBBn 


m 

0E ’'Hi 


























AM THE> 
, ONE WHO HAS 
^ FAILEP. ^ 


HAVE m ^ 
KATANA BEOUeHT 

/^NP I'LiT^ 
J NEEP SOMEONE V 
-I TO ACT AS MV 
V SECONP^^yJ 


yPO you KNOW^ 
, WHAT I'M eOlN© TO 
V_^0, KONPO^^ 
y^'M SOINS"'^ 
( TO TEACH you A ’ 
I LESSON IN JAPANESE; 
V_ HONOR. 


^ AKE yoij^ 
'^TALKINS about' 
WHAT I THINK 
, yoU'EE TALKINS; 
X^ABOUT?^ 









































SARSE, HE^S ^ 
REALLV eOlNS THROUSH 
V WITH IT.../_X 


/' THAT'S THE ^ 
( KINP OF MAN HE IS. 

I THE KINP WHO MAKES 
V^^WHAT WE ARE^ 

w^rcH 

( CLOSELV, SON, \ 
you MISHT NEVER 
\ SEE ANTTHINS LIKE ) 
^V^HIS ASAIN.^^_^ 


MZmHGH-' 


NAAAHH/r 



































JAPANBBB WABBIOB 
MBBTBHIBBNP/ 



















































f WHLB you >_ 

I WERE FLAVINS ^ 

A. 61N zuhAm.r 

VOU'EE 

r NUMBER TWO ’ 
TO TOM LANPERS, 
AREN'T you? 

L AT THE P.C. . 
^ OFFICE? ^ 


i^^^ER WONPER^\ 
r HOW A MAN WHOSE ' 
COLLESE EPUCATION 
PEPENPEP ON A FOOTBALL 
SCHOLARSHIP COULP 
L SET AS FAR AS J 
you HAVE? 


'^ERICAN MILITARy INTELLISENCE^ 

IS STILL IN ITS INFANCy. EVEN AFTER 
A HUNPREP ANP SIXTV TEARS IT ^ 
_ LACKS COHESION. ^ 


WHAT IS REQUIREP, 

/ FIRST ANP FOREMOST, IS \ 
/ FUNPINS. MISTER LANDERS KNOWS ' 
THIS. BUT HE ALSO KNOWS THAT HIS 
SUPERIORS CANNOT SO TO 
. CONSRESS ANP PEMANP IT, NOT 
V IF THE OPERATIONAL RECORPS ) 
\ REVEAL TOO MANV / 
\lNCONSISTENCIES^_^^ j 


/■' MISTER FINNESAN^ \ 
/ you ARE LOUP, OBVIOUS ANP > 
' PATRIOTIC, ANP you MAKE AN 
IMMEDIATE IMPRESSION IN WASHINSTON. 

you ARE A SOOP MAN TO HAVE 
V AROUND AS THE PUBLIC FACE OF , 
V. ANV SOVERNMENT ASENCV^^,^ 


you ARE A PERFECT 
Y CHOICE TO HEAD UP AN \ 
OPERATION IN WHICH MISTER ' 
LANPERS HAS ILLESALLV EMPLOVEP 
A CIVILIAN: NOT TO PUT TOO FINE 
A POINT ON IT, NO ONE WILL y 
V NOTICE ME WHEN VOU'RE > 







































W COURSE, 

/ HE PIPN'T 
/ ANTICIPATE 
you SENPINS 
THE U.S.S. SANTA 
ROSA ON A 
SUICIPE RUN. 
WHICH IS A 
1 PETAIL HE'LL. BE 
ENCOURASINS 
\ you TO OMIT 
\ FROM yOUR 


X ANP BECAUSE^X 
r HE KNEW THAT POINS > 
THE JOB WHILE KEEPINS 
you FROM INTERFERINS 
k WOULP BE SIMPLICITy / 
k. ITSELF FOR ME;^ 


KONPO WILL HAVE TO PASS THIS WAY 
{ TO TAKE THE EASTERN TRAIL TO . 
V^HANSHAI. TIME IS FLEETIN^^ 
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( ^ 







































fmcs CAMP/ 
SIR? 


Y PUSH ON^ 
r 'TIL MIPNISHT. ^ 
I WANT TO 
MAKE AS MUCH 
I DISTANCE AS i 
^ WE CAN.^ 


r I SUPPOSE IT HASN'T BEEN A COMPLETE ^ 
LOSS, SIR. you MANASED TO KEEP HOLD OF 
L THE GOLD, THAT'S BOUND TO i 
^^__COUNT FOR SOMETHING. ^ ^ 


WHEN WE REACH SHANGHAI^^ 
^ I'LL BE GOING ON TO TOKVO; VOU \ 
AND THE MEN WILL RETURN TO 
GARRISON DUTIES. BUT VOU SHOULDN'T 
. HAVE TO SUFFER FOR MV MISTAKES. J 


KOHPOIf 


.ALLAR 







f FINISH 
THE SON OF 

La bitch. . 


[coMPmJj 























W' PAMN yoU^N, 

'to the lowest 
HELL, you 
iCURSEP BLOOPy 
L. PEMON.' ^ 



MUST ASK IF you WILL CONSENT TO 
TAKE UP yoUR BURDENS ONCE ASAIN- 
BUT FOR US, NOT THE JAPANESE. 
JHE DISTANCE IS SREAT, AND yOU WILL 
L. BE GONE FOR SEVERAL WEEKS^^ 


THERE 

NOW. 


IIJ..JU W - _ 

1 —■ — ^ . ^j^Mjp’^OU'VE BEEN^^^^H 

I:- __ I TREATED POORLy,^^?H 

but that is at 


1 T ^ il 











I^y 

V ABOUT? 

TRVINS THE liB 
CAIZI20T INSTEAD H 












/'’*’ WHO 

1 

^ you^^ ^ 



Jsl 


l^^'^STONER OR ■R‘;/H 

W LATER THE CHINESE '4 ■^Wu ^ 

f ARE SOINS TO TIRE OF 

1 PEOPLE PLAVINS ©AMES IN ^ 

Bfc / 

1 CHIANS KAI-SHEK'S PEOPLE, V *;:;■ 

1 MI©HT BE THE COMMUNISTS kT"^ v 

1 UNDER MAO, BUT WHOEVER JSL >?>nW iBJV'VfH 
^ ENDS UP RUNNING ,^/v^ 


SHOW- ][■ 

ANywAy.^>Bw R^ttajwKSyM 

A NIGHT'S SLEEP T M 

AND WE CAN START ft/ ^mgOf f 7 / H 
WEST IN THE I y f 

JB 

MORNING. J WEST? Y^lty LXjf ■ 
JST^- H 

WAIT A MINUTE, !■ 

J J^L oKAy? wait^BM 

/ H 

^^■f^galiit ■: ■ lamont cranstoi 

nSSlIi^^Wt ■ V^AT yOUR SERVICE. 







^ LIEUTENANT, THIS IS 

MISS MARSO LANE OF 
Vnew yoRK c\n^^ 


SAR'NT BALDL HAVE ONE OF 
.THE MEN CARRV THIS LAPV'S, 
WILL yOLI?^/ 


PLEASE,^! 

I I INSIST, 

rf^V I IMASINE™ 
THESE FELLOWS 
ARE CARRVINS THE 
L. URANIUM? Li 


























WE yOUR WORD 
f FOR IT. HOPELESS AT > 
CHEMISTRY. HAD ONE OF THOSE 
LITTLE SETS AS A SPRO®, BUT SOT 
.NO FURTHER THAN BURNIN® DOWN y 
/V^HALF MY BEDROOM. 


IS THAT 

WHAT IT'S ACTUALLY 
k CALLED, THEN? y 


' WERE IN ON IT ALMOST FROM THE BESINNIN®. AFTER ' 

THE SERIMANS ATTACKED US ON THE CLIPPER I CABLED 
V LANDERS FROM HON® KON®, HAD HIM MAKE THE y 
NECESSARY OVERTURES. 

THE WAY I SAW IT, / 

/ JAPANESE CONTROL OF CHINA MADE \ / ^ 

{ THINSS NEXT TO IMPOSSIBLE. WE MISHT 
MAKE IT INTO THE INTERIOR, BUT SETTIN® 

\ OUT ASAIN-ESPECIALLY THROUSH / 
VSHANSHAI-WOULD BE A MIRACLE ONCE / 
\.KONDO RAISED THE ALARM^,— 


/^URANIUM TWO^\ 
( THREE FIVE, TO BE > 
EXACT. VERY RARE, 
RECKONED TO BE LESS 
THAN ONE PERCENT 
OF ALL URANIUM j 
EXTANT._^ 


AND... 

JHE BZmSH.. 


BUT THROUGH 
INPIA, ON THE 
OTHER HAND... 


EXACTLY. LANDERS TOLD LONDON THERE'D > 
BE A STRONG CHANCE WE'D BE COMING NZ^IOS^ 
N THE CHINESE BORDER-LONPON TOLD DELHI TO J 
\____START SENDING OUT PATROLS.^__^i 




























































HAVE 


hCCB‘5^ TO ARMV INTELLIOENCE WILL 
PUT HIM IN THE EISHT PLACE AT THE 
RISHT TIME, IN ONE CONQUEREP NATION 
AFTER ANOTHER. SOUNP STRATESIC 
JUDGMENT WILL GET HIM OUT AGAIN, 
ONCE THE EMPIRE'S FORTUNES 
START TO FALTER. 


PLUNDER WILL BE BOUNTIFUL 
rHE BOPyCOUNT IMMENSE. 









































WHAT IS CERTAIN IS THAT AT S.15 THAT 
SUMMER MORNINe, A SINSLE BOMB WILL 
TUMBLE FROM THE BELLV OF AN AIRCRAF1 
NAMEP FOR MRS. ENOLA SAT TIBBETS 
OF MIAMI, FLORIDA. 


IT WILL BE ACTIVATED BV 
BULLET FASHIONED FROM 
URANIUM 235. 


























THAT PREAPFUL 
SECONP SUNRISE. 


N INSTANT BEFORE 
HIS RETINAS FRy. 


ANP SIVES HIM JU 
TASTE OF HELL TO 
















BONUS 

MATERIAL 



J 




SCRIPT FOR THE SHADOW 1 

by GARTH ENNIS 
PAGE ONE 


A legion of 30s-era Japanese soldiers stands facing us, stretching back as far as the eye can see. An extremely 
tough looking bunch of grim-faced veteran troops, a real sense of pent-up aggression and violence- of a terrible 
threat lurking behind the cold disdain, as they gaze out at us from under their peaked caps. With their identical 
uniforms and rifles held across their chests with bayonets fixed, they have an ominously similar, almost inhuman 
appearance. The bayonet blades gleam dully, a field of steel death that seems to go on forever. The only exception 
is the officer centre shot, who holds a katana rather than a rifle, singularly arrogant look about him. Note that 
these guys aren’t anyone or anywhere in particular, they just represent in the hordes of invaders. 

Caption: BETWEEN NINETEEN THIRTY-THREE AND NINETEEN FORTY-FIVE, JAPANESE 
OCCUPATION FORCES KILLED HETEEN MILLION CHINESE PEOPLE. 

PAGES TWO AND TH RE E 


All hell breaks loose during the battle for Nanking. Japanese dive bombers fill the skies, some swooping down to 
blast the streets and buildings of the city beneath. Explosions of fire and smoke rise in the background, a whole 
street is blasted apart. Nearest us a town square is littered with dead Chinese men, women and kids, all lying 
together in the bloody dirt. Japanese soldiers run riot- six men line up to fire their rifles into the scattering crowd. 
Other people are put to the bayonet as they lie where they’ve been injured, screaming in terror, weakly raising 
their hands to beg for mercy or ward off their attackers. An officer beheads a kneeling prisoner with his sword. A 
couple of little Japanese tanks roll over the dead and the dying (only if you have space). Note that the aerial bom¬ 
bardment is going on in the background, a few blocks from the main action- the Japanese aren’t bombing their 
own troops. Blood, smoke, fire, terror, chaos. 

Caption: WHEREVER THE ARMIES OF NIPPON WENT, HORROR FOLLOWED IN THEIR WAKE. 

“ “ MASSACRE AND STARVATION WERE THEIR WEAPONS. THEY PAVED THE ROADS 

AND STREETS WITH GORE, MADE RIVERS RUN WITH CORPSES. THE TEARS OF 
HEAVEN ITSELF WERE NOT ENOUGH TO WASH AWAY THE BLOOD THEY SPILT. 

“ “ COUNTLESS MILLIONS OF THEIR VICTIMS ENDED UP AS REFUGEES. OTHERS 

WERE ENSLAVED AND SENT AWAY, NEVER TO SEE HOME OR FAMILY AGAIN. 

“ “ A FEW-TOO MANY-FOUND THEMSELVES IN THE SINGULAR HELL OF 

BIOLOGICAL EXPERIMENTATION; EXPOSED TO TYPHUS, ANTHRAX AND THE 
LIKE BEFORE UNAESTHETISED EXPLORATORY SURGERY. 

PAGES FOUR AND FIVE 


With smoke rising behind the ruins in the background, a Japanese soldier hauls a screaming girl out of a house- 
barelyl3, clothes ripped, terrified beyond reason. She grabs at his hands as he drags her along by the hair, too fast 
for her to get her feet under her. Her horrified father kneels in the dirt further back, reaching pathetically for her 
even as other soldiers bayonet him. Her mother lies dead next to two little boys, all a bloody mess. Furflier back 
more terrified women are forced to strip, the soldiers around them laughing or smoking, one prodding them with 
his bayonet. More awful scenes are played out in the dust and gloom, women being dragged away to God knows 

Caption: THE EMPIRE’S GREATEST SHAME WAS SAVED FOR ITS ABUSE OF FEMALE CAPTIVES. 

“ “ THE TORMENT DESCENDED DAILY, HOURLY, BY THE MINUTE. GIRLS TEN AND 

YOUNGER WERE DECLARED FAIR GAME. CRUDE ASSAULT GAVE WAY TO 
MUTILATION, THEN MUCH WORSE: FATHERS WERE FORCED TO RUT WITH 
DAUGHTERS, SONS WITH MOTHERS. 

“ “ HOW MANY DIED IN SUCH ATROCITIES CANNOT BE COUNTED; HOW MANY 

WERE PRESSED INTO SERVICE AS COMFORT WOMEN-F IE LD WHORES FOR THE 
TROOPS-IS A FIGURE LOST TO HISTORY. 

2. 

Black panel, or maybe just a black space where the former panel bleeds into the next. 

Caption: WHEN THE TIME CAME, IMPERIAL JAPAN WOULD MAKE A FINE PARTNER FOR 

NAZI GERMANY. 

“ “ I KNOW. 


3. 

Nice big headshot on the Shadow, eyes burning with cold ire as he gazes grimly out at us. 

Caption: I KNOW THE STRANGE TIDES ON WHICH DESTINY EBBS AND FLOWS; 
“ “ I KNOW THAT FATE SOMETIMES NEEDS A GUIDING HAND; 



“ “ I KNOW HOW TO PLACE THE PIECES ON THE BOARD; 

“ “ I KNOW WHAT HAS BEEN AND WHAT MUST BE; 

“ “ I KNOW THE GREATER GAME. 

PAGES SIX AND SEVEN 


View down past the dark figure of the Shadow at a dozen men on a pier below, at the bottom of a gang plank 
leading to a tied-up freighter. We’re down on the docks on New York’s west side, on one of the dozens of piers 
jutting out into the Hudson. The Shadow stands on the roof a crane cabin next to the ship, so looking past him and 
across the vessel we can see the Manhattan skyline circa 1938, the skyscrapers towering above the glimmering 
city lights. Night, of course. 

We don’t get a great look at the Shadow here, but we see the fedora and red scarf flapping in the breeze, and one 
of his 45s held low at his side. The men about twenty feet below him seem to be typical street thugs in dark caps 
and jackets, some apparently carding weapons. We can just see that two of them, towards the back nearer the 
ship, are Asian in rather nicer attire. All look up in surprise at the Shadow’s words. 

Caption: EOR I KNOW WHAT EVIL LURKS IN THE HEARTS OF MEN. 

Shadow: THOSE WHO WOULD SEE THE MORNING, STAND ASIDE! MY BUSINESS IS 

WITH AKIRA ITO AND TATEO KONDO! 


2. 

Full figure as the Shadow glares down at us, eyes blazing with terrifying ire. He still doesn’t raise his pistols. 
Shadow: I WANT YOU, YOU PAIR OF VERMIN! 

“ “ PREPARE YOURSELVES FOR DEATH! 

Title: THE SHADOW in THE FIRE OF CREATION Part One 

(NB- leave some space at the bottom for a nice big title- in this series, the title will always read after the action 
and dialogue in the title panel.) 

PAGE EIGHT 


The men below stare up at us- no one’s openly scared, but they’re all bewildered and uncertain, no one want to 
make the first move. This close we can see that all are indeed armed, but it’s nearly all revolvers- one guy has a 
Winchester trench pump action shotgun, and the two closest to the Asian guys have drum mag Thompsons, but no 
one’s aiming anything just yet. Of the two Japanese in nice suits and hats, the younger stares along with every¬ 
body else- the older (25), Kondo, yells at the rest in anger and disbelief. 

Thug: WHO... 

Thug 2: IS THAT... YOU KNOW... ? 

Thug 3: IF IT’S WHO I- 

Kondo: WHAT ARE WE PAYING YOU FOR, YOU RABBLE? KII.L HIM! 

2. 

View past the thugs as everyone opens up at once, SMGs, pistols and shotguns all blazing away at the crane 
cabin- bullets shred the wooden structure and ricochet into the night, but the Shadow is gone. 

Thug: WHAT-? 

3. 

The thugs and their masters stare upwards, bewildered, some of them definitely scared now. Even Kondo frowns 
in disbelief. 


Thug: HE WAS THERE. HE WAS RIGHT THERE. 

Thug 2: OH NO... OH GOD... I THINK IT IS- 

Kondo: YOU MISSED...? 

4. 

Close up as Kondo freezes, eyes widening. The Shadow is standing directly behind him. 
Shadow: NOT THEIR FAULT. 


THEIR MINDS ARE CLOUDED. 






Small inset- the horrified Kondo turns, mouth starting to open, pistol coming up. 


Kondo: N — 

PAGE NINE 


Big. The Shadow raises his 45s and empties them at point blank range, mowing down the two Japanese and the 
two Tommy gunners before they even have time to turn around. They die amazed, none more so than Kondo. 
Casings fly from the pistols, sixteen in all. 

2. 

Wide view as the Shadow lowers his pistols, ejecting both spent mags. The eight surviving thugs gape at him and 
the four dead men at his feet. Gunsmoke drifts. 

Shadow: THE REST OE YOU ARE MERELY HIRELINGS. EOOLS. 

“ “ I URGE YOU: 


3. 

The Shadow doesn’t bother to look at us, calmly slides a new mag into one of the pistols. 
Shadow: DO NOT MAKE THE LEAP TO SCUM. 

PAGE TEN 


View past his hands as he reloads the second pistol. The thugs look at him or each other, scared, uncertain, bewil- 

2. 

Close in. The guy with the shotgun drops it, not looking at anyone, nervous and embarrassed. The others stare at 
him in surprise as the weapon hits the ground at his feet. 

3. 

Another raises his pistol and is immediately shot between the eyes, which bulge in shock. 

Guy: COME ON, HE’S JUST ONE UNNH 


The Shadow coldly blazes away at us, both pistols, emotionless. 13 casings this time. 
Shadow: ALAS. 

PAGE ELEVEN 


The guy who dropped the shotgun stands alone with seven dead men at his feet, each shot once or twice in head 
or heart. He stares at the bodies, not daring to move. Fresh gunsmoke drifts through the air. 

Off: GO HOME, PAUL MULLER. 

2. 

View past him as he looks up, sees the Shadow step forward from the gloom, not bothering to look at him as he 
holsters the pistols. 

Shadow: WORK HARD. 

“ “ FEED YOUR FAMILY. 


3. 

Pull back. The guy sprints for his life, leaving the Shadow standing amidst the corpses, still not looking up. 

4. 

The Shadow crouches next to the body of Kondo, who lies on his side and stares lifelessly offshot, amazement 
frozen on his dead face. 

Shadow: AND YOU, DEAD MAN: DO NOT CROSS YET. 

5. 

Kondo only, with a strange red light bathing his face, reflecting in his eyes. 

Off: STAY A MOMENT. 

6. 

The Shadow holds up his left hand, the red stone set in his ring gleaming nearest us. 



Shadow: SPEAK. 

PAGE TWELVE 


Exterior the Algonquin hotel, day. Early spring, brisk but pleasant. 

Erom in: THERE ISN’T GOING TO BE A WAR, DAPHNE... 

2. 

Inside, in the famous Round Table restaurant, various diners are enjoying lunch. An elegantly dressed gentleman 
sits centre shot, reading the New York Times- we can just make out the headline. Hitler’s Armies Enter Austria. 
Waiters come and go, the place is busy but relaxed, unhurried. 

Sat nearest us is a well-to-do family of four, weary Dad trying to eat, anxious Mom trying to control the kids, 14 
year-old little shit flicking peas at his 10 year-old sister. 

Mom: STOP IT, JONATHAN... BUT DARLING, WHAT ABOUT SPAIN? WHAT ABOUT 

CHINA? IF THERE’S A WAR IN THE NEXT TWO OR THREE YEARS- 

Dad: NOT AFTER LAST TIME. AND IF THERE IS, EVEN F.D.R. HAS ENOUGH BASIC 

COMMON SENSE TO KEEP US OUT OF IT. 

Mom: JONATHAN-! 

3. 

The elegant gent turns out to be Lamont Cranston, glancing offshot with an intrigued air about him. Immaculately 
dressed, effortlessly at ease. He’s looking in the direction of the family, quietly considering what he sees. Martini 
on the table, no food. 

Off left: BUT WHAT IF YOU’RE WRONG... ? 

Off left 2: HMH! THEN WE BUY STOCK IN CURTISS AND BOEING. 

“ “ ENOUGH, DAPHNE. LESS WAR, MORE LUNCH. 

Off right: MISTER CRANSTON? 

PAGE THIRTEEN 


Pull back as Cranston stands, shakes hands with a pair of government types in less impressive suits than his own- 
one stocky and getting fat, one tall and in better shape. 

Cranston: MISTER LANDERS, HOW NICE TO SEE YOU AGAIN... 

Fat: AND YOU, SIR. AND THIS IS PAT FINNEGAN, A PROTEGE OF MINE. 

“ “ PAT- LAMONT CRANSTON. 

Finnegan: PLEASED TO MEET YOU. 

2. 

They sit. Cranston and Landers are completely at ease, both smoking (or about to start). Finnegan doesn’t, he’s a 
bit of a stiff- not sure about Cranston’s playboy routine at all. Landers is cultured and intelligent, 50s, glasses, 
balding. Finnegan’s a big guy with athletic build, ex-jock but smart. Almost as tall as Cranston, bit broader. A 
waiter arrives. 

Cranston: THE PLEASURE IS ALL MINE, MISTER FINNEGAN. AH, NICOLAS... 

Landers: JUST COFFEE FOR US. 

Cranston: NOT SO FOR MYSELF. THANK YOU. 

3. 

Off goes the waiter. Cranston raises an eye, politely inquiring. Landers looks amused. 

Cranston: SO HOW IS WASHINGTON? 

Landers: QUIET. VERY QUIET, IN COMPARISON WITH THE NEW YORK WATERFRONT. 

“ “ YOU READ ABOUT THE INCIDENT ON PIER NINETY-THREE LAST NIGHT? 


4. 

Finnegan looks away, raises an eye. Cranston remains calm. 

Finnegan: THE MASSACRE ON PIER NINETY-THREE... 

Cranston: NASTY BUSINESS. 



Landers: 

WHAT YOU WON’T HAVE READ IS THAT AMONG THE DEAD WERE TWO 
JAPANESE NATIONALS. OR THAT IN WHAT’S BEEN LABELLED A GANGLAND 
TURE WAR, EVERY SINGLE FATAL SHOT CAME FROM EXACTLY THE SAME 
DIRECTION. 

AND, COME TO THAT, THE SAME GUNS. 


PAGE FOURTEEN 

1. 

Cranston only, smiling gently, raising an eye. 


Cranston: 

FANCY THAT... 

Off: 

THE PAIR WERE LIEUTENANTS ITO AND KONDO OE JAPANESE ARMY 
INTELLIGENCE, MORE OR LESS THE COUNTERPART OF MY OWN DEPARTMENT. 
THEY ACTUALLY CAME HERE THREE DAYS AGO, AND HAVING ENGAGED SOME 
OE THE LOCAL TALENT WERE ABOUT TO EORCIBLY BOARD THE LADY 
HUDSON-KINAHAN, NEWLY ARRIVED FROM FREETOWN. 


2. 

Landers continues. Cranston sips his martini. 


Landers: 

WHICH FROM THEIR POINT OF VIEW WOULD HAVE BEEN SOMETHING OE A 
WASTED EFFORT. BECAUSE- 

Cranston: 

WHAT LIES IN THE HOLDS OE THE LADY HUDSON-KINAHAN IS WORTHLESS. 


3. 

Landers smiles, lowers his gaze. Finnegan peers at Cranston, eyes narrowed. 


Landers: 

AS CONFIRMED BY OUR PEOPLE THIS MORNING. WELL, YOU TOLD US SO. 

Finnegan: 

OKAY, HOW DID YOU KNOW THAT, MISTER? HOW DID YOU MANAGE TO SKIP A 
PAGE AHEAD OE UNCLE SAM? 


4. 

Cranston smiles politely, returning the irritated Finnegan’s gaze. 


Off: 

PAT... 

Einnegan: 

NO, I WANT TO KNOW HOW MISTER CRANSTON- 

Cranston: 

I HAVE A CERTAIN DEGREE OF SPECIALIST KNOWLEDGE WHEN IT COMES TO 
THE ORIENT AND HER BOUNTIES, MISTER HNNEGAN. PUT IT DOWN TO 
MISSPENT YOUTH. 

AND WHEN I FIRST VOLUNTEERED MY SERVICES TO MISTER LANDERS SOME 
MONTHS AGO, I DID INDEED WARN HIM THAT WHAT HE SOUGHT LAY RATHER 
FURTHER EAST THAN SIERRA LEONE. 


PAGE FIFTEEN 
1. 

Landers smiles sadly, Cranston waves the notion away. Finnegan looks a little bleak as the waiter arrives with cof¬ 
fee and a fresh martini. 


Landers: 

CONSIDER ME SUITABLY CHASTENED. 

Cranston: 

NONSENSE, MY DEAR FELLOW. OH, THANK YOU, NICOLAS... 

Finnegan: 

YOU KNOW, I’D KIND OF EXPECTED TO SEE A LITTLE MORE URGENCY ON THIS. 
WHAT WITH THE STAKES BEING AS HIGH AS THEY ARE. 

THE WORLD HEADED IN THE DIRECTION IT IS. 

2. 

Landers shrugs ii 

n agreement. Cranston sips his fresh martini. 

Landers: 

A FAIR POINT. WELL, IF THE MOUNTAIN WON’T COME TO MOHAMMED... 

Cranston: 

QUITE. I’LL MAKE MY OWN ARRANGEMENTS IN THAT REGARD. 


3. 

Finnegan stares, little bit startled. 

Finnegan: WE’RE GOING AFTER IT.. 



Landers: 


WHAT CHOICE DO WE HAVE? 


Cranston: ONE LAST THING YOU SHOULD BE AWARE OF. I KNOW THE KONDO BROTHERS 

OF OLD. 


Big. The dead man from the night before, lifeless eyes gazing up at the ring on the Shadow’s hand nearest, face 
bathed in the red glow. 

Caption: “TATEO’S ELDER SIBLING, TARO, IS A MAJOR IN THE SAME DIVISION OF 

MILITARY INTELLIGENCE. THE TWO QUARRELLED OVER THE AUTHENTICITY 
OF THE SHIPMENT FROM FREETOWN; TARO HARBORED SIMILAR SUSPICIONS 
TO MY OWN. 

“ “ “HE LEFT NBGATA THE DAY BEFORE HIS BROTHER. I WOULD BE SURPRISED IF 

WE DIDN’T HEAR FROM HIM AGAIN.” 

PAGE SIXTEEN 


Finnegan looks coldly at Cranston, who smiles politely back at him. 

Finnegan: I GUESS THAT’S THAT MISSPENT YOUTH AGAIN. 

Cranston: YOU GUESS CORRECTLY. 

Finnegan: I’M GOING TO ASK YOU STRAIGHT OUT, MISTER CRANSTON .ONE SIMPLE 

QUESTION, BECAUSE IF THERE’S ONE THING I LIKE IT’S KNOWING EXACTLY 
WHERE I STAND: 

2. 

Finnegan only, looking intensely at us, eyes bright. 

Off: IN WHICH CASE THE CHOICE OF A CAREER IN ESPIONAGE MAY HAVE BEEN 

ILL-ADVISED... 

Finnegan: ARE YOU ON THE TEAM? 

“ “ MEANING, ARE YOU WITH US? NO MONKEY BUSINESS, NO BACK DOOR STUFF: 

ARE YOU READY TO DO YOUR DUTY AS AN AMERICAN? 

“ “ ARE YOU ON THE TEAM... ? 

3. 

Cranston smiles at us, one eye raised, very polite. Somehow he manages to do this without seeming nakedly 
patronizing. 

Cranston: OH, INDUBITABLY. 

“ “ I’LL BE IN TOUCH. 

4. 

Cranston is gone. Finnegan glares offshot, fuming quietly. Landers gets up, smiles sadly. 

Finnegan: WHAT A... 

Landers: WE’LL GET MORE OUT OF HIM IF WE PLAY IT HIS WAY, PAT. TRUST ME, I KNOW 

THE TYPE. 

“ “ BACK IN A MOMENT. 


Finnegan sits alone, weary and grim, stiU fuming a little. 

6. 

He stops the waiter, Nicolas, on his way past. Not too close. 

Finnegan: DO YOU HAVE A DICTIONARY AROUND HERE? 

Nicolas: I’M SURE I CAN FIND ONE, SIR. 

Finnegan: MM. 

PAGE SEVENTEEN 


As Cranston leaves, he pauses- completely unruffled- as the little teenage shit from earher chases his terrified sis¬ 
ter past. They’re in the lobby, everyone in hats and coats, including Cranston- note that he doesn’t dress anything 



like the Shadow. 


Sister: JONNY,NO-! 

Shit: HA HA HA HA HAl 

Off: OHJ’M SO SORRY...! 

2. 

The anxious mother apologises to Cranston, trying to keep an eye on her charges- who ignore her. The Dad isn’t 
interested, busy tipping the attractive coat check girl. 

Mom: I REALLY AM, HE’S COMPLETELY-JONATHAN-! 

Cranston: NO HARM, DONE, MADAM. 

Mom: OH, HE’S UNBEARABLE! JONATHAN, STOP IT AT ONCE! 

3. 

Cranston only, gazing calmly at us, slightly faraway look about him, even sympathetic. This isn’t the playboy, but 
it’s not the Shadow either. 

Cranston: LET HIM BE A CHILD A LITTLE LONGER. 

“ “ HE ME ETS HIS FATE SIX YEARS FROM NOW, FIVE MB. F.S ABOVE A PLACE 

CALLED REGENSBURG. 

4. 

Cranston carries on like nothing’s happened, debonair as ever. Behind him Mom stares after him, bewildered, 
deeply uneasy, the kids forgotten. 

5. 

Outside, Cranston gets into a cab. Long shot. 

Cab: WHERE TO? 

Cranston: TAKE ME HOME, SHREVNITZ. THEN GO AND FETCH MISS LANE 

PAGE EIGHTEEN 


Night. Cranston stands on the highest balcony of a magnificent apartment building overlooking Central Park. He 
leans on the railing with a cigarette in one hand, glass of bourbon in the others, wearing only a robe. The stars 
shine from a clear sky and it’s cold enough to turn his breath to vapour, but he doesn’t seem to notice, just gazes 
absentmindedly out over the park. The door to the apartment is open behind him/ 

Door: GOD, IT’S COLD-! 

2. 

Closer. Margo lane appears behind him, scowling with confusion as she stomps onto the balcony, wearing a robe 
with a heavy duvet held tightly around her. Hair down, beautiful, stroppy. Nearest us Cranston doesn’t bother to 

Margo: AREN’T YOU COLD? 

Cranston: PROBABLY. 

Margo: I WAS SHIVERING SO HARD I SHOOK MYSELF AWAKE, COULDN’T YOU AT LEAST 

HAVE SHUT THE DOOR BEHIND YOU...? 


3. 

He glances at her, not particularly perturbed as she takes his bourbon in both hands, takes a big sip. It’s a big 
measure. She closes her eyes, savouring the warmth. 

Margo: SELFISH BASTARD. 

“ “ GIVE ME SOME OF THAT. 

PAGE NINETEEN 


She leans on the railing beside him, keeps hold of the glass. He lights a cigarette for her and she cups one hand 
around the flame to shield it, touching his fingers with her own. 


Margo: YOUR SKIN’S LIKE ICE. 

Cranston: MM-HM. 



Margo: 


LIKE THE DEAD. 


“ “ CAN YOU SEE THE FUTURE? 

2. 

Cranston only, cool. Not looking at us, completely relaxed. 

Off: WITH EVERYTHING YOU MENTIONED, THE - 

Cranston: I’M PRIVY TO GLIMPSES. 

“ “ SHARDS. 

3. 

She watches him, quietly fascinated as he gazes coolly offshot. 

Cranston: PEOPLE ARE DIFFICULT. CHILDREN ARE EASIEST, THEY HAVEN’T THE 

SPIRITUAL FUGE WE’VE ACCUMULATED: TRACING THE SOUL TO THE END OF 
ITS PATH IS SIMPLE ENOUGH. 

“ “ ADULTS... SOMETIMES. SHOCK AND TRAUMA CAN WORK WONDERS. 


Margo only, eyes narrowed, curious. 

Off: AS TO THE REST, THE GRAND EVENTS - 

Margo: CAN YOU SEE WHAT HAPPENS TO US? 

“ “ MEANING YOU AND ME... 


5. 

He smiles slightly, amused. She looks away, annoyed, a little grim. 
Cranston: I KNOW WHAT YOU MEAN, MISS LANE. 

Margo: WHICH IS ALL THE PREDICTION I NEED. 

“ “ THANK YOU. 

PAGE TWENTY 


View past them, gazing out into the night. 

Margo: I HAVEN’T THE SLIGHTEST IDEA WHY I- 

Cranston: GROW UP. 

2. 

Nice big dark headshot on the Shadow as he turns to glare at us, set above a vignette of his little silhouetted figure 
mowing down a charging army of thugs- a dozen lie dead but the rest come on, throwing themselves into his with- 

Caption: “YOU KNOW THE WEED OF CRIME BEARS BITTER FRUIT. 

“ “ “BEARS PUS AND POISON. TAINTS THE WORLD, MAKES GOD A LIE. 

“ “ “YOU CHOSE TO SERVE A MASTER WHO WOULD STAMP FT BACK INTO THE 

DIRT; YOU SWORE AN OATH TO DO HIS BIDDING. YOU ARE HIS AGENT AND HIS 
SPY, AND YET YOUR HANDS ARE STAINED WITH VERY LITTLE BLOOD... 

“ “ “IN YOUR HEART, YOU ARE THANKFUL HE IS THERE TO DO THE BUTCHER- 

WORK.” 

PAGE TWENTY-ONE 


Cranston only, turning his cold gaze on us- and for the first time we do get a hint of the Shadow in his expression. 
Off: I THINK I’VE DONE MY SHARE... 

Cranston: YOU’VE DONE NO MORE NOR LESS THAN VINCENT, SHREVNITZ AND THE REST. 

“ “ MAKE NO MISTAKE: YOU AREA MATCHSTTCK SET NEXT TO AN INCINERATOR. 

2. 

Margo looks up at him, little edgy, uncertain. He coldly looks her right in the eye. 



Cranston: 


DO NOT FLIRT WITH FATE, MISS LANE. 
IT IS NO GENTLE LOVER. 


3. 

Pull back as he turns and heads back inside, calm again. She watches him go, slightly stricken. 

Cranston: YOU’RE RIGHT, THE NIGHT IS VERY COLD. 

“ “ COMING? 

4. 

Biggish head and shoulders on Margo, sad and uncertain, bit lost. 

Margo: ARE YOU GOING TO BE THE SHADOW FOREVER? 

PAGE TWENTY-TWO 

1. 

Cranston turns and smiles at us, one eye raised. Ironic but not mocking. 

Cranston: FOR LONGER THAN YOU’LL BE MARGO LANE. 

2. 

He faces front again, still smiling as he heads inside. Further back she stares at him, nonplussed. 

Margo: WHAT...? 

Cranston: HMH. 

3. 

Pull back as she follows him inside. 

Margo: WHAT DOES THAT MEAN? 

Cranston: HMH. HA HA HA... 

Margo: HEY, WHAT THE HELL DOES THAT MEAN... ? 

4. 

Back further as the doors shut. 

Bln: MY GOD, YOU CONCEITED-YOU REALLY HAVEN’T A SINGLE DOUBT ABOUT 

ANYTHING, HAVE YOU? 

Bln 2: HA HA HA HA, COME TO BED, MISS LANE. 

5. 

And back further, the building and the park beyond it lit up beautifully in the starlight. 

Bln: NO TIME TO WASTE. 

“ “ EARLY START IN THE MORNING 


TO BE CONTINUED 
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WHO KNOWS WHAT EVIL 
LURKS IN THE HEARTS OF MEN? 
THE SHADOW KNOWS! 



-MAfOR SPOILERS 


It's 1938 and The Shadow returns in a tale of blazing action and 
deadly intrigue, as a night of carnage on the New York waterfront 
plunges the mysterious vigilante into a conspiracy involving the fate 
of the world itself. As storm clouds gather across the giohe, American 
military intelligence meets with a certain Lamont Cranston, determined to 
heat a host of spies and assassins to the greatest prize of all... hut what 
that might he, only the Shadow knows. 
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- JUST ABOUT COMICS 


This 200 page collection reprints issues 1-6 of 
the hit series written hy (co¬ 

creator of Preacher and The Boys) and drawn 
hy (Green Hornet: Year One), 

and features Garth Ennis' script to issue #1 as 
well as a complete cover gallery featuring art 
hy , , 




